save the long sough of the wind among the sober pines
and the liquid whistling of a quail somewhere among
the green fastnesses of them. "Wliut you liear^ pappy ??s
he repeated.

"Somethin* busted down dar. Tree fell, maybe/5 He
jerked the reins, "Hwup, mules." The m^les Sapped
their jack-rabbit ears and lurched the wagon into
motion and they descended among coo!9 dappled
shadows, on the jarring scrape of the locked wheel
that left behind it a glazed bluish ribbon in the soft red
dust. At the foot of the hill the road crossed the bridge
and went on mounting again; beneath the bridge the
creek rippled and flashed brownly among willows^ and
beside the bridge and bottom up in the water, a motor-
car lay. Its front wheels were still spinning and the
engine ran at idling speed^ trailing a faint shimmer of
exhaust. The older negro drove on to the bridge and
stopped;, and the two of them sat and stared statically
down upon the car's long belly. .The young negro spoke
suddenly.

"Dar he is! He in de water under hit. I kin see his
foots stickin9 out."

"He liable ter drown,, dar559 the other said., with in-
terest and disapproval, and they descended from the
wagon. The young negro slid down the creek bank.
The other wrapped the reins deliberately about one of
the stakes that held the bed on the frame and thrust
his peeled hickory goad beneath the seat5 and went
around and dragged the pole free of the -locked wheel
and put it in the wagon. Then he also slid gingerly
down the bank to where his son squatted^ peering at
Bayard?s submerged legs,

"Bon*t you git too clost ter dat thing^ boy," he com-
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